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For now, to crown his faith and truth,

We must admit the noble youth                        20

To revel in Love's sphere;
To rule, as chief Intelligence,
That orb, and happy time dispense

To wretched lovers here.

For there exalted far above                               25

All hope, fear, change, are they to move
The wheel that spins the fates of Love.

They know no night, nor glaring noon,
Measure no hours of sun or moon,

Nor mark Time's restless glass;            30

Their kisses measure as they flow
Minutes, and their embraces show

The hours as they pass.

Their motions the year's circle make,

And we from their conjunctions take                 35

Rules to make Love an almanac.

A MARRIED WOMAN

WHEN I shall marry, if I do not find

A wife thus moulded, I '11 create this mind:

Nor from her noble birth nor ample dower,

Beauty, or wit, shall she derive a power

To prejudice my right; but if she be                       5

A subject born, she shall be so to me:

As to the soul the flesh, as appetite

To reason is, which shall our wills unite

In habits so confirmed, as no rough sway

Shall once appear, if she but learn t' obey.            10

For in habitual virtues sense is wrought

To that cahn temper, as the body 's thought

To have nor blood nor gall, if wild and rude

Passions of lust and anger are subdu'd;

When 'tis the fair obedience to the soul                 15

Doth in the birth those swelling acts control.

If I in murder steep my furious rage,

Or with adult'ry my hot lust assuage,